STORY 


NEeTCK 


CiI¥CA 1983G 


Kurt's 


I had a friend back in middle school named Nick Saxby. We were 
best friends, though we never actually acknowledged it, I guess 
when you're thirteen or fourteen it's sorta awkward to have any 
strong emotional attachments to anyone except a family member. 

I can't quite remember how we initially met and became friends 
but I remember in seventh grade my friend Eddie wanted me to 
fight Nick because he was good friends with some guy that Eddie 
was suppose to fight. So I guess we sorta started out as foes 
instead of friends. Ch yeah, we were in Shop class together and 
we had this sorta rivalry. I guess we both thought we were bad 
asses and always just tried to give eachother real intimidating 
looks and talked shit ‘bout eachother to our friends. We lived 
right by eachother, so we inevitably saw eachother when all the 
neighborhood kids played basketball at Tom Winstel's house. .the 
center point of all the surrounding subdivisions. A bunch of us 
were into Dungeons and Dragons, so I guess that's how Nick and 

I became friends. (I just remembered as I typed this that it was 
Eddie I ended up fighting not Nick...) Nick had this fuckin rad 
dirt bike that was black with yellow mags, and since I didn't 
have a bike I'd always talk him into towing me on the handlebars 
which was real uncomfortable so some way or another I talked him 
into letting me ride the bike with him sitting on the handlebars. 
The road to his house went downhill and has a whole bunch of pot 
holes, so when we went to his house I'd start going really fast 
and threaten to hit the potholes unless he'd yell out that he 
was a dork or something to that effect. Pretty soon I had talked 
him into selling me the bike which only lasted a few days once 
his parents found out and told him he wasn't allowed to sell his 
bike. So I reluctantly gave it back and had my dad buy me some 
lame ten speed. We stopped hanging around alot of our original 
friends and just hung out with eachother and played Dungeons and 
Dragons. The rule books and modules for D+D were like fifteen 
dollars apiece and since I only got five bucks a week for mowing 
the lawn, the idea of saving up for three weeks just to get one 
book sounded real lame, so we started stealing them. At first we 
were scared as shit and cringed at the rumors we had heard about 
being sent to juvenile detention. We turned the whole thing into 
a game, kinda like a spy mission, where we'd have a lookout and 
the actual thief. and we'd map out the store at home and plan it 
like it was a hostage rescue or something. We'd take a big, pink 
plastic shopping bag from J.C.Pennys and blow a little air in it 
so it looked like it was full and we'd stuff it full of comics 
and D+D games and take off for®the Taco Viva on the other side 
of the mall. We never did get caught. Now that I think about it, 
we probably had more fun stealing the games than we actually had 
when we played them. Our parents took turns dropping us off and 
picking us up from the mall, so we had to come up with all kinds 
of excuses why we had a whole bag full of D+D games and comics, 
when our parents knew we were poor. We acquired $425.30 worth of 
stuff; I know because I kept track of the value of each missions 
plunder. But that wasn't enough. Nick had this friend who had 
given us the idea to steal the gamebooks in the first place, and 
who had a whole bunch of games that we didn't, have. One day when 
this kid was outta school, Nick told the teacher that he'd left 
his books in this kids locker and tried to get the combination 
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“from the teacher. It worked. We knew this kid always brought his 


games to school, so we waited until the kid brought a whole back 


pack full of games and left them in his locker during the day. 


Nick and I got restroom passes during class and got the games 


out of the sap's locker and put ‘em in our locker. After school 


we had to hide ‘em under our shirts till we got on the bus. Dude, 
once we got on the bus and it started moving, we fuckin' burst 


out in celebration cause our scam was so fuckin' 


cool and had 


worked so well. I think the guy knew it was us, but what could 


he do? 


Toward the end of eighth grade my dad told me to come into his 
room one day after he'd gotten home from work. You see, my dad 


and Nick's dad worked at the same place. My dad said the company 
was laying off a lot of people and Nick's dad would lose his job. 


't want him to know yet. Eventually Nick did 
find out and told me on the phone one day after school. Nick's 


dad told me not to say anything to Nick encase his dad hadn't 


told him or he didn 


My 


dad couldn't find another job in Ocala, so Nick's mom tried to 


support the family with just her job. It lasted a little while, 


during which time Nick's dad found a job in Largo. They would 


move the summer after eighth grade. I can't remember exactly how 


I felt, but I imagine Nick and I carried on like nothing was any 


different. We'd shoot bottle rockets at the new retirement home 


(where I ended up working in high school), completely trash my 
room as we wrestled, and sneak into rated R movies with our pal 
Aaron until Nick moved. We'd visit eachother during our winter/ 


summer breaks and keep hoping one of’ us would move to where the 


other one lived. We saw eachother during our winter and summer 


vacations of our freshman year in high school, but after he came 
to my house during the christmas vacation of tenth grade, we 


never saw or spoke to eachother again. I remember the first time 


he visited me since he'd moved away, I told him for the first 


time that he was my best friend. He was my first best friend 


I'd moved to Ocala from Coral Springs after elementary 


school. He said I was his best friend too. 


since 


I remember I felt 


really awkward when I told him he was my best friend. It's silly 


cause we'd seen eachother practically every day of seventh and 


eighth grade, and he practically lived at my house, yet I felt 


weird verbally expressing how I felt about him. We were pals 


during the best time of our whole lives, a time I always try to 


return to, but can't, because I'm forced to grow up. It's almost 


four years since I've heard from Nick. I'm sure he remembers me. 


Maybe I'll see him again one day. Maybe he'll read this. Hi Nick. 


= MUO 


movie distinguishable from each other can also be seen as a sign that reflects 
something about Chinese culture. Perhaps the fact that, in kung fu movies, 
blood coming out of someone's mouth as a symptom of internal injury mean 
certain death reflects inadequate medical care. Grueling training sequences 
may be a symbol of China’s belief in hard work as a necessity in order to 


achieve goals. The ancient master that teaches B the necessary skills to 


defeat A is a reflection of Chinese culture's custom of valuing older members saa 


of society as teachers and purveyors of wisdom. It's also often fascinating to 
watch these movies to get a glimpse of Chinese mythology, and learn the 


genitalia. In an amazing film called Rark Lady of Fung Fu, one antagonist 

dances on the protagonist's shadow to offend him -- an action that would at | 
| best draw a confused stare from an American, not a flurry of deadly kung fu 
} action. 

Of course, learning about Chinese culture isn't the only reason for 
watching kung fu movies. The dazzling choreography, quick, jump-cut 
pacing, and sheer weirdness (to those who haven't always been exposed to 
Chinese custom, mythology, and cinematic style) make for a very 
entertaining trip to the video store. I'd like to refer any interested readers 

we Who'd like a guide to individual kung fu. movies to Keith Allison's wonderful 
} Kung Fu Girl fanzine, where Keith has undertaken the gargantuan task of 


reviewing dozens of individual kung fu (and many other fringe) films. I can ee 


personally vouch for the accuracy of his reviews, having watched many of 
i the films he writes about with him. Write for his zine at: 
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trying, he told me flat out, he sa 


9 convince him it was a record. 


Tom: What was your 1st single. John? 
Sang Karas ee 


ious by a blow to the head? 
lots of times, have ot Like in'a ee. 


Keith: I forget. 

That's not a very bad rumor. If you 
could kill one person and never get in 
trouble for it, who would you kill? 

Johnny: Well, I guess we know who Tommy’d take 
care of. 

Keith: I was thinking about that the other day actually. 
One person huh, only one? 

Tom: Gotta be one? 

I guess. Unless 
you re gonna blow ‘em 
up with a bomb or 


something. 

Tom: I think you should get 
as many as you can. 

Keith: Well, I don’t wanna 
mention any names but Ill say 
that his initials are G.B. and he’s 
our president right now, he used 
to be head of the CIA... you didn’t 
get it? Good. 

You mean Gordon 


Baxter? 

Johnny: You can be sent to 
jail just for saying stuff like that. 

Keith: I know, that’s why I 
didn’t mention any names... Ac- 
tually, saying the president is 
enough, Huh? 


eat lots of good food. 

Keith: Oh yeah, eat some 
food. I’dinvest in No Idea fanzine 
so they could expand. 

Tom: I think I’d donate all 
my money to the Buchanan 
school of better comedians, Jerry 
really needs to go there. First. I’d 
probably buy a car, then some 
shoes and pants and then I’d just 
blowtherest onmy friends, which 
would leave me with a lot of 
money cause I only got like 3 
friends, so I’d probably end up 
saving the rest. 

Keith: I need some new den- 
tistry tools actually... anew drill. 

Tom: I think you need to go 
tothat Buchanan jokeschooltoo. 


You should get one of those suction 


tools that make your mouth real dry. 

Keith: Do you ever hold your mouth open for a long 
time and keep your tongue away from the walls of your 
mouth and let it dry out a while? If you hold it there long 
enough it will dry out. It’s kinda hard to do in Florida, but 
in New Mexico, It’s (snap of finger). 

Tom: You know what’s a quicker way of doing that? 

Keith: Use a sock. 

Tom: When you’re going down hill in the van at about 
90 just open yer mouth and just stick it out there, that’ Il do 
it. 


Keith: A couple bugs will fly in there and drink up your 
saliva. 
Tom: No. 


Keith: The most important thing I could tell someone is 
to tell these 3 guys how to work the fuckin’ door on the van. 
That’s what itis ... wehave tohavea little door closing lesson 
or something. Dissect the whole workings of the door. Have 
atheory class and a mechanics class and an operational class. 

All: Psychology? Algebra? Agriculture? 

What's going on with the band itself? It 
sounded like it had a definite fate. 

Keith: We’re gonna break up after our tour, as far as that 
goes, but basically that’s it. 

Johnny: We reached the crossroads. 
Tommy’s moving to Maine. 

Keith: To me it just feels like 23mm has 
done pretty much everything we’ ve set out to 
do, and written all the songs we wanna write... 
It seems like there’s enough 23mm stuff 
done to me. Anything else is just more. 

Tom: I think the band’s gone full circle 
pretty much. 

Keith: Yeah, it really just feels like it’s 
complete. 

Tom: Everything that we though that we 
wanted to set out to do when we started it 
we've pretty much done. Going out in the 
open, trying to get it off on the right foot and 
getting involved with David Hayes was prob- 
ably the most beneficial for the band getting 
out. 

Keith: We made a lot of friends, now it’s 
like we gotta try and get rid of those friends, 

Why don't you put out the 


What's the weirdest thing 
that’s happened to you so far 
on tour? 

Tom: Breaking up... No, nothing... 
everything’s fine. Everyone gets along great. 
Nothings weird. 

Keith: It’s kinda too bad cause if things 
were weird, we’d have something to talk 
about in interviews. 

Tom: I think we’re just basically boring. 
I think that’s what it is. 

Keith: Interesting things don’t happen to 
us. 

Tom: They don’t really. 

Final Comments? 

Keith: No, I don’t have a final com- 

: ment.... Except that if you squirt water outta 
yer mouth, careful it doesn’t run up yer nose ‘cause you 
could drown. Shit, I guess I did have a final comment, I take 
it back... I don’t have a final comment. 

Johnny: I just wanna thank everyone who’s helped us on 
tour.. 

Keith: Var hears violins. 

Tom: I don’t think I have one, they’re just so hard. 

How would you assess the situation, 
Johnny? 

Johnny: My hat really tastes good. It tastes like a red 
sock. How long does it take to get rid of someone with really 
bad jokes and is always around you? 

Keith: You’re answering a question with a question. 

Johnny: 23 More Minutes. 
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PSYCHIC FAIR featuring CHARLIB PICKRTT: - Addicted 


I have tried several times to determine what this is and I 
could probably only accurately conclude one thing. It's awful, 
If you ever see this in a record store, I want you to know that 
the band sounds just like they look on the cover. {Ben) 


(3/ Arrest / 1454 SW 19th Ave / Ft. Lauderdale FL 33312) 
SHATTERPOSTS: -Spear and Magic Helmet -CD 


This band sounds like Bdie Brickell lowered her voice an 
octave and got tougher, more rockin’ band to play for her. 
It's definately got a groove to it, but there's something 
about this alternative-college rock thing (which the 
SHATTBRPOSTS fall right into) that irks me. I might like this 
a little more if it wasn't so overdone. (Ben) 


(14/ Manufacture Sound Output / PO Box 37220 / Tallahassee FL 
GUZZARD: Pinch b/w Crawl -7" 


Wow! I was not expecting this at all! Buried beneath all 
of this boring, unoriginal, weak stuff that I was given to 
review I found GUZZARD. The influences that I detect here 
range from CRIMPSHRINE to HELMET, which I realize are a very 
strange combination, but this record rocks with an incredible 
upbeat harshness that I would find difficult to otherwise 
explain. Just get this thing..you'll see! (Ben) 


(2/ Project A Bomb / PO Box 4233 Industrial Station / St. Paul 
MN 55104) 
MILK: Making The Most of Minimal Hearing -7" 

Well, I guess one would classify this under "alternative" 
or something like that. I don't find this very moving, 
annoying might be a better word. There are some really cool 
sound effects and ideas here but not enough to overcome the 
lack of musical ingredient. (Ben) 

HOUSE OF LARGE SIZES: I'm My Own Grandpa b/w Two-Liter Man -7" 

This ep presents two songs by this groovin’ Iowan trio 
which seem to be getting quite a bit of attention lately. 
Their music is fully developed and pleasantly catchy. Check 
‘em out! (Ben) 


SHIM JAMBS: Before Cutting Bands -7" 


Uggh.. Irritating vocals impose themselves over very 
soulless (dare I say white?) reggae-kinda. Hmmmm.. (Ben) 


{2/ Globe / PO Box 780 Cathedral Station /. New York NY 10025) 


SNAKE RIVER: Spinich -7" 


I think that this ep could be better appreciated if it was 
recorded better. Despite this setback, however, this record 
feels like there was a lot of honest creativity involved, and I 
like that a lot. The sleeve looks like it's been hand printed 
(a woodcut I think) over a b&w photo-copy. This is the kind of 
record that makes me want to see a band live. (Ben) 


(3/ Bonehead Records / 925 POST / San Francisco CA 94109) 


WALT MINK: Pink Moon -7" 


- the record sleeve, 


Pink Moon sounds like a poorly recorded 70's pop song with 
fuzzed guitars, not to say that's really bad or anything! Side 
B is apparently a Nick Drake song - kinda light, funky whatever. 
I like this because I'm really not quite sure where it's © re 


from! (Ben) 
(2/ Red Decibel / 2541 Nicollet Ave S / Minneapolis MN 55404) 


MOUTHFUL OF MONKEY BILE: -comp 7" 


The six bands on this comp cover a wide range of styles and 
influences. While PSYCHO TRIBE and HESTER PRYNE deliver less 
than impressive rock cuts, the remainder of the release may 
make this a worthwhile purchase. GORE GORE GIRLS close side A 
with an upbeat punk song called, "Nightbreed" which reminds me 
a lot of old SOCIAL DISTORTION stuff. Side B is chock full of 
punk rock goodness with contributions by YOUTH GONE MAD, 
SOCKEYE, and THE EELS. Good stuff! (Ben) 


(6/ Flush Records / po box 1050 / Richmond CA 94802) 
THE THING: Austere Precautions b/w Dreamhead 


This is basicly more boring mid-tempo rock 'n' roll with 
too many guitar solos. Funny enough, they quoted Nietzsche on 
"That which does not destroy me strengthens 
me." So I guess I should destroy this damn thing for fear of 
strengthening it, huh? Well, in all fairness, there's 
definitely some talent and creativity here. It's just not my 
thing. (Ben) 


(2/ Mint Tone / 161-26 Crossbay Blvd / Ste 150 / Howard Bch, 
NY 11414) 


ve G SH. : Glue Goat -CD 


Catchy rhythms and off beats almost make this interesting. 
However, it's essentially bad metal complete with lots of 
unnecessary guitar wanking and song titles like, ‘Surf My 
Ass.' It doesn't win in the original catagory either. 
(12/ C/Z Records) 


GARDEN VARIETY: Hedge -7" 


(Ben) 


Unfortunately, I feel I am forced to place this band in that 
ever explanding catagory of "melodic hardcore," and I think 
that it does them some injustice. This record is honest, 
powerful and well put together, but I'd like to see ‘em do 
something that hasn't been done before. (Ben) 


(3/ Mint Tone / 161-26 Cross Bay Blvd. Ste 150 / Howard Bch NY 
11414) 

RUN WESTY RUN: The Creeper b/w Flappers 

Feed it to the Pearl Jam fans! 


Please, take this away! 


(Ben) 
(2/ Big Money/ PO Box 2483 Loop Station/ Minneapolis MN 55402) 


YOUTH GONE MAD / URGENT FURY: -split 7" 


This record is simple, raw, unimpressive punk rock. In 
addition to those adjectives, add these: repetitive, annoying. 
It may not be very punk of me, but I dig creativity. (Ben) 


(2/ Piggy Bank / 560 W. 43 #30G NYC 10036) 
MOUSE: Caesar Salad b/w Emmett -7" 

MOUSE is a forcefully slow, noisy band that will hypnotize 
you in its drone and rape you with mildly psychotic lyrics. 
It's evil. Some people will hate this, but I think a lot are 
ganna like it. (Ben) 


(2/ WorryBird Disk / PO Box 95485 / Atlanta GA / 30347) 


Liquid Courage/Tyrranicide split flexi 
Bad metal. 


Alcoholics Unanimous 7” 
Bad. 


plete early works of Elvis 
516- 
GA 30601) 
get huge!" And 


, poorly recorded 


375 S. Winooski Ave *1; Burlington, VT, 05401) 


7 


(RFR, 


all these New Wave bands come from? Is there a hidden 
Merry-Go-Round clothing store in some backwater mall that spawns them, 


complete with skinny satin piano tie and the com 


Costello? 


Vambo Marble Eye 7° (City Slang, 453 SProspect, Suite B, Bowling Green, OH 


43402) 


Like a whiny, thin-sounding version of the Melvins. I hope I don't need to 


point out that signifies “terrible.” 


There's a note in this record that says this release is available free. Call 


689-3657 if you don't already own enough generic 


hardcore thrash. 
Go-Figures “Reputation” 7° (Self-Rising, 244 Elizabeth ST, Athens 


“Hey! Let's mold white-guy funk to jangly college rock! We'll 


you ll suck. 


The Keep 7° (po box 1869, Cambridge, MA 02238) 
Bad. Bad. Nazareth. Mountain. Incompetent. Bad. 


Augusta Furnace 7" 

Where the hell did 

Youth Gone Mad/Bastard Squad split 7° 

Icky Boyfriends 7° (235 Page ST, SF, CA 94102) 
Bad Meat Puppets. Real bad. 


by 


7° (Po box 517, Alonquin, IL 60102) 


rds reference until I heard 
ig away..moving this 


LP (Stanton Park, po box 58, Newtonville, MA 
“ “International House of Juju” 7°s (771 Lisa 


(Headache, 53 Myrtle Ave, Midiand Park, NJ, 07432) 


aguely anthemic oi-punk that could easily have been one of the standout 


realm of incompetent and boring into areas of horror unreached 


tracks on one of those old “The i of Salad Dressing*-etc. complilations that 


were so popular with the kids a few years ago. I guess. 


Chunky, angular post-Gang of 4 punk with “heartfelt” female vocals. And an 


Load Bearing Stud “Dickless* 7" (Backhoe, 22 15-R Market ST, #521, SF,CA 
extra awful band name. 


94114) 


few bands since the likes of ...of.. 1 don't know... Jimmy Buffet? 


Like a nuttier version of the Pretenders. Kill me now. 

I was going to make another snide Mystic reco: 
somehting here that sounded much like a {lute tootlin 
from the 

Ovarian Trolly 7° (IMP, po box 34, Portland, OR 97207) 


Voodoo Dolls “Not for Sale” 

IMF “Brother Fiywheel's Revenge” 
Wallmen Preservative Children 
Ln, N.Syracuse, NY 13212) 

Oingo Boingo. No, worse than that. 


02 160) Bob Seger. 
Those Unknown 7° 


vi 


~ 


IOWA BEEF EXPERIENC 


"NEW SOUTH OLD LIES" 7" RAVE 29 
‘(RECTUS MONOTONE GOD AND TEXAS 


MINI CD y wh Pix. "HISTORY VOLUME ONE" 
aes 


ANTISEEN ALIEN BOYS 


"EORNICATION" 

b/w CA ae pias adres 7 DOOM PICNIC ? 

; e RAN FE & 

Migbune cae PO BOX 410209 & 

pickin SAN FRANCISCO,CA 94141] 
CD$tU PPD 10" $6 PPD 


‘SPLIT 7" 
MINI CD $9 PPD LP/CASS 
$7 PPD 7"$3 PPD.SEND SASE 
FOR FREE CATALOUGE 


BEEF EXPERIENCE 


IOWA 
CD/LP/CASS 


